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My favorite food creepy pasta 

**This is a new story I am still writing I am almost done chapter 
2 . ** 

**Regarding Attack on Hetalia I don't know how long it will be before 

j * * 

** update. You're probably not reading this so ONWARD TO THE 
STORY ! ** 

** Chapter one: Non-humble beginnings** 

Tomorrow is comic-con , and I still do not have a costume. Oh well 
mine as well read some good old Creepy Pasta. 

**-30 minutes later** 

"Wow!" I thought to myself " I wish I could become some of those 
characters then I'd have the best "Costume." 

**-Meanwhile some where in the galaxy the creepiest planets align 
granting the wish of one certain guy , Army . ** 

**-The next morning** 

"Are you three ready yet ?" My mom asked/yelled . My little brother 
was Steven from Steven Universe and my littlest brother was Pikachu. 

I was a tall, tan guy, with black red shorts and a B-18 t-shirt. "I'm 
totally gonna win ALL the costume contests" I thought. "The judges 
will be blown away by my blandness" 


Wow I am pretty sarcastic (or in this story scare-tastic ha ha a€ 1 
no? OK.) 



Then I got the feeling, no not Jeff's murderous psychopathic feeling, 
for that would be far to entertaining. Instead, I had a need to give 
nightmares or frighten children and adults alike. So I mentally went 
"Meh" and grabbed my iPod off of my nightstand, (home screen is that 
creepy picture of Jeff the killer , not the one that looks like Kim 
Jon Ung.) Then I ran down the stairs out to the car and sat in the 
back. I like the back because it's isolated and there's NO LITTLE 
KIDS TO STEAL ALL OE THE SEAT! I put on my head phones and listened 
to "Sweet dreams are made of Screams" (piano version mind 
you) . 

**-20 minutes later** 

That ' s when it happened we had just got to comic con and I was 
allowed to wander around and my mom stayed with my brothers when they 
went to the Pokemon stuff. I was on my way to the fan art gallery 
when I say a guy dressed as Eyeless Jack and his dog was Smile. Dog. 

I have to say I was impressed with the dog but the guy's mask was too 
small and I could see parts of his face. I continued to the gallery 
and saw some Jeff the Killer and Jane the killer fan art most of it 
was good but some looked like those Deviant art OC ' s -shivers-. Then 
I had the feeling again and I thought I just needed to use the can. 
Nuka cola goes right through you. Then when I was done I noticed that 
my skin was very pale. I'm native mind you so this isn't normal. Then 
I noticed a while bloody hood, and then I couldn't blink then there 
was a black ring around my eyes and there upon my what is now my face 
was a bloody smile carved into my new face. Then I spoke "I'm Jeff 
the killer!?" my voice sounded like Mrcreepypasta when he reads 
Jeff's lines. Then I thought " Wait do I become a pasta (mmm. .pasta) 
whenever I think about one?" I experimented Rake check, slender 
check, EJ check, and so on then I discover I'm able to be all of them 
except the women like Jane or Clockwork. Then the thought popped into 
my head " I can enter the contest now." 


End 
f ile . 



